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Summary:
Ashley teases Andrew while they shop in separate stores. When they get back to the car, they have some fun in the parking lot.

Notes:
[Thanks for reading my work. Everything I write is either a request or an original idea. This was a request from a person on Discord.]

Work Text:
Andrew looked at Ashley, and Ashley crossed her arms in front of her brother. She pouted and changed her stance, putting her hip out on one side while staring at him. He sighed, rubbed his temple, and pulled a wad of bills out of his pants pocket to split some up and hand them to her. He’d basically given her a bit of cash to help them get some new clothes at a nearby store while he took care of more important shopping. He was actually trusting of Ashley in this matter, because they always went shopping together, since she knew what to pick up for him in terms of clothing he liked to wear and was comfortable with. His immediate reluctance was that this time she was asking him for even more money than usual and it made him worry. While they had both managed to pick up some temporary work with their status as ‘legally deceased’, this was the first concern he had when it came to shopping.

Clothes were, to a degree, an essential item- he was willing to go along with it and wanted to keep her happy. Ashley in a constantly bad mood was the last thing he was willing to deal with, because it would also inevitably impact her mood not just at home but at work as well.

“Ashley. Please. Try to be reasonable and just... Try not spending it all I guess?” - “Or whaaat? Scary big Andrew is gonna not talk to me anymore because I wanted some clothes?”

He smiled without response, closing his eyes and shrugging as he turned around to walk away from her. She grabbed his shoulder, looking at him sternly. “What do you mean by that? What, you’re not serious are you?” - “... No Ashley. Jeez you’re so clingy sometimes.” - “Well I can’t let you just leave me! I have to make sure you stay mine!” - “You’re my sister, relax a bit, Ashley.” He pulled her into a hug and kissed the top of her head. “Now let’s split up, and just text me when you’re done shopping, okay? I’ll text you if I finish up my shopping first.”

She nodded and turned to walk as she fixed her hair.

Inside the clothing store, the place was absolutely filled with signs about their ongoing specials and sales. Perfect time to pick up something new. She spent a couple minutes looking around, a couple minutes pulling stuff off shelves and racks, and then a couple minutes wandering before heading into a changing room booth. She had quite a bit with her, but didn’t need to try on any of the clothes she was buying for Andrew.

Instead, she focused all her time into the scanty lingerie and somewhat revealing low cut shirts she had grabbed. With naught but her underwear on, she started to hold up different see-through outfits against her body and took pictures in the mirror. She would put on the shirts, letting the hem cover her underwear and crotch, trying to take the most provocative pictures she could possibly imagine.

As Andrew filled a cart basket with some kitchen cleaning supplies, his phone buzzed in his pocket. (Done already? That... That can’t be right. She’s gotta be up to something.) The phones he’d managed to get for them were somewhat cheap, and funnily enough he’d managed to get away without needing ID. He unlocked the phone and tapped the screen. (Uh oh... 5 Messages, and attachments? What is she trying-) and he’d stop there as the text messages loaded, showing his almost bare sister in the changing room in all her different provocative poses. She really made the hardest effort to accentuate her tits and pussy through her striped bra and panties. He quickly looked around with worry, making sure nobody was peering over his shoulder.

He immediately responded. “What the fuck is this!” Send. ... Ashley responded “Don’t like it?” He tapped furiously at the screen. “You’re my fucking sister! And I’m in public!” Send. ... Ashley wouldn’t respond. He sends another text back “Just text me when you’re done!” He dropped his phone in the child seat of the shopping cart, exhaling sharply as he pushed it into the next aisle. He was starting to feel his arousal growing in his pants and groaned. (Fuck that stupid... Can’t believe she’d think this was okay...)

She was quietly giggling to herself, and sending more. Andrew would get just a moment's peace before seeing the message notification.

(New Message, 3 attachments.)

One of Ashley now holding a new bra up, clearly having taken her own bra off. The next picture now exposing herself to him as she used the camera angle to cover her lower half in the mirror while trying to show him some new underwear, her tits just completely exposed. The final picture was just a completely indecent shot of her purposefully spreading her legs and stretching in the changing booth, taken with the camera timer.

He was at full mast under his pants, throbbing and trying his best to just ignore it. (I HAVE TO FINISH SHOPPING!!) He shoved the phone into his pocket and didn’t bother responding.

She tapped on the screen and held a finger over her lips as she hit ‘Send’ with her thumb. (What am I doing wrong? I thought he’d love these, but he didn’t even say anything back this time...) She gathered up the clothes, doing her review of the things she’s been trying on, picking out what to put back and what to go ahead with buying. She managed not to spend all the money she’d gotten from Andrew, but still ended up spending more than last time. She figured it’d be fine, (Andrew was already prepared for me to spend this all I’m sure.)

She checked her phone as she picked up her bags to see “2 minutes ago: Done shopping, get to the car.” She walked out and made her way across the parking lot of the shopping center, looking at the other stores around as she saw people come and go on their own daily errands. She knocked on the rear passenger door, hearing it unlock as Andrew sat in the driver's seat. She threw the clothing bags on the seat and closed the door, opening the front door and getting in. “Hey An-“ She looked and saw the massive bulge in his pants as he sat there with his chin in his hand looking out the driver's side window. She stared smugly at him.

“Hey Andy~” - “What the fuck were you thinking?!” He refused to look at her. Without missing a beat, she giggled, “I was thinking you’d like a treat.” - “That’s your idea of a treat?” - “Well I didn’t buy everything, I made sure not to spend all the money just like you asked.” - “Am I supposed to think of this situation positively now then? That’s what you’re saying?” - “You know what they say, ‘Take a picture, it’ll last longer’ right?”

He clicked his tongue and she pulled some gum out of the glove box, taking a stick and chewing it as they sat there silently. She reached over and put her hand on his thigh. “Do you... Want your little sister... To take care of that for you?”

He rubbed his eyes, feeling her reach for his stiff erection, grabbing her hand to stop her. “Ashley...” His breathing was picking up. “Oh, are you saying no? I’m not hearing that.” She sneered while trying to push past his hand. Judging from how easy that was, he was just too horny to even stop her advances, his mind was going blank. “Gosh Andrew, you’re really hard...” - “Yeah I haven’t exactly gotten off in a couple days.” - “I can help you Andrew. I have an idea. Go park over at that end of the parking lot, in the shade.” She pointed back to the end of the lot by the clothing store, close almost to the side of the building rather than anywhere in front of it. He obliged her and moved the car, his breathing a little ragged. She rubbed his cock through his pants and as he backed into the parking space, she undid his zipper. He blushed, but didn’t stop her, just breathing heavily as he covered his face with one hand. He slowly let go of the gear shift and placed his right hand over Ashley’s back as she leaned down over the center divider of the car between them and placed her face directly against his crotch, sniffing his boner through his boxers.

There he slowly brought his hand up to grab her ponytail, holding her by the back of her head.

“You... *Huff* Won’t take no for an answer at this point... *Huff* Will you? *Huff*” - “Not at all, big brother.” She reached over and tugged his boxers down as he sat in the driver’s seat, squirming as she freed his manhood and began to lick it up and down. From tip to base, she ran her lips and tongue, she felt each and every throb and twitch through his shaft. He was breathing loud and heavy, trying to just cover his mouth and look out the windshield, keeping his eyes out for anyone that might walk in their direction.

She took him in her mouth. He groaned at the feeling. She went deeper, He pushed down on her head. He couldn’t help but feel the strangest sensation as she still had the gum in her mouth. He’d completely forgotten she had the gum, feeling her trying to pull back, holding her down and grinding his hips against her mouth. “Fuck, *Huff* Ashley... We’re...”

She was too busy trying to pull up, managing to free his cock from her mouth as she spit out the gum. “You stupid horny asshole! I’m trying not to swallow that wad of spearmint you’re trying to choke me with!” - “Oh... Sorry. *Huff*” - “God, Andrew, what the fuck dude... You need to get off more often. I don’t know if I could survive something like this again...” She returned to sucking him off from under the dashboard, Andrew dealing with the gum now stuck to his pants as he pulled it off and rolled the window down to toss it out. He kept it cracked for the fresh air, feeling the breeze flow in over his forehead. He kept his fingers tightly combed through her hair as he held her down as she bobbed her head. Her sucking and licking over his length was heaven, his toes curling in his shoes as he moaned out her name quietly.

She gripped his clothing tight in her hands, her black nails gently scratching him in the process as she moved and felt him blow his load, filling her mouth. Andrew slumped in his seat and groaned, huffing heavily as he finally felt his sweet release. With a slow and gentle ease, making sure he’d let out every drop, she slowly rose up and climbed between him and the steering wheel. He could barely keep his eyes open as he’d feel her hands take hold of his cheeks, and his ragged breathing would stop him from getting any full words out. He felt her lips push down tight against his and then slowly open up.

And then he’d feel it. The slimy, salty, bitter liquid would drool slowly into his mouth and over his tongue as she kissed him. He tried to grab her arms, but couldn’t muster the strength as he sat slumped down in the driver’s seat. She kissed him and licked her tongue against his, sharing the copious amounts of cum he’d given her, Andrew starting to enjoy it.

Only because it was her. (Surely...)

She broke the kiss and returned to the passenger seat, looking out the windshield as she fixed her hair, not a single person in sight as they rested there in the shade.

“Hopefully the gum is enough to cover... That... Smell.” She chuckled. Andrew gave no response, he was half dead. Like she’d sucked his soul out herself. “Jeez! Andy, you okay?!” He just silently reached a hand across the center console and grabbed her hand, interlocking their fingers together. She appreciated the gesture, and just gave him a minute to gather himself as they sat back, relaxing in the car once again.

They drove home to their little apartment, unloaded the car, and tried to go back to being two siblings who just fought with each other from time-to-time again. Things were always as usual until night time. Even though it only had one bedroom, they decided long ago by this point that a single bed for the both of them was ultimately the best choice.